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I iLOVE and MARRIED UFE
txL the noted authorJ Idah MGlone Gibson

M R AlVKIts.RY
Mi. vrhat beautiful car and what

an pxtravai?ant man you arc," I ex-

claimed. Sureh I didn't need a car all
to msoir."

' Tou didn't think 1 would bu somf-thin- R

ou nefid for a present, did ou.
Kathcrlne ' This car t oUr?, m dear,
and that cllnuffeur, a long a? he pu.t
youf, i? to drive it Kirl then introduc-
ed my chauffeur. Jameson, to mc

Take us to Mr?. Ali Staunton's.''
7 said to Jameson and ihen turned 10
Karl and added lion't ni think I ain
foolish, but I have an idea this a thevery car that Alice described to mc
ft! ill most beautiful one she sa and
1 rant her to know von bought it for"mc

Before we arried at Alice's home, 1

if heard m daughters oice calling.
Ji "Mother, where you going, mother i"

Jameson drew up to the , urh
My goodness; but ou'rc swell."yi'i Robert Ga lord Jr., who was withhfr, Io ou think." he said in Kail

with a smile thai Mrs 8hepard i
sroing to (five this car to Mf'r; uid me
for a wedding present ?"

"Ko sir, I'm not." I answered and'
as Janteson opened the door for them
to step irt the tar T added bantering
ly. "Cars like this are given onlv as
reward of merit "

, 'Xet me see. how Ion has it taken
,'Wgr. ;J ou to earn it, mother. ' sild Mary
M 13 J' mischievously.
HmM; Twcti'x years." -- aid Karl.

"Gracious Rul. if you don't give mc
'$fWi h ' ai UUf" le's-- ' tban iwenti

; K t. i n les.ve you for a man thai) Will. '

w You Fee. (Catherine ' sai l Karl,
"that's the modern girl talking 8h

A(', doesn't hesitate to tell the nir.n she's
fcoing to marry that if he doesn t mind

g (' and lc l.i'. luniin-.f- .
he 11 find no liappy home with her

Knb put his hand oxer Man's. 1

knew he wasn't Quit comfortable un-

der Karl's misehiev ous characteriza-
tion of Mary.

"Never mind. Uoh," I said, "we'll
sec if We cannot throw a stop to
War'' mcrcenarv nature and keep pp'
!ue for you h lending her this car,
occasionally. "

"I don't bare s bi.t about your ar,"
said Mary unexpectedly "1 m just as
happ riding around with Rob In his
little fli r i

Where shall we take you?" T said
Where wre you jjolng.

"Well, we weren t going anywhere In
particular," said Roh, ' There are so
man;, of Ihe children about over at
mother's that we thought we just bad
to gel awa'j and talk it all Dver.'

Talk What over?" asked Karl.
Well. I don't suppose it does seem

very wonderful to you old marrte3
folks, but Just at present the most
wonderful thing in all the world to
Mary and me Is that we are going t"
be married three weeks from today."
Ton see. w e decided to hold a kind of
q r.ni ersar "

Well, you are modern, tun if iha' el
th case, vou must want to be alone.,
DltLyou know", Mary, tha.. your mother
and I are holding an annlversar) '

"Oh. ye?, 1 remember.-- ' said Mary,
in matter-of-fa- tones, "yon and mo-- ;
ther liae been married t p. nt years

As she said this, both she mul Ho-he- rt

turned and lOeked at us curiously.
And 1 heard Mary remark a;; they lef;
us. "Do you suppose. Rob. they can:
love each other as bluet) now, when1
they are old. as we do now, when we
are young.?"

I didn't h:,ai Robert answer-- forj
.Jameson waapwhis'king us away down
the long shore flri e

riimorr(i Heil nml I nrcwoll.
Copyright National Newspaper S r- -

vice.

jfc Sister Mary's Kitchen
HI ' one not quite sure of the pure- -

ialHl ness of the water supply ii pays to
boil t he watet betorc usin I lor drink

Ala
v i. tfj k.iMr. bvered :u !ii?

il Hat tSste thai t nu people object
, o in boiled water will mi he there

The tCste Is due to the exclusion of
oxvgen

T,e watcr should boil la minutes
r., jfflK Mt " tool sldwjy, and lWn put in

hoi ties in the ice box.
MENU FOR TOMORROW

tili breakfast Melons, cookea cereal.
cinnamon ia's offee.ttH Luncheon Baked beans brown

9flH bread loma'o and pinr-anpi- e sal?d. tea
Atdfat Dinnej Veal stew with dumpUngs,

buttered beets, combination vegetable
salad, peach-ric- e balls coffee.

MY OWN RECIPES
WlPH The rice in the dessert make? up for
pfijtK I' the lark of potatoes in t'ro- - main oar:
PH of Die dmiHT Ii is better not to

QBi serve two starchy foods when duni
plingQ are niai with ih Stew.

TOMATO AND PINEAPPLE
SALAD.

I medium si7. i.,r,th 'oni.tii..

c .p pineapple cut in cubes.
cun L'nglish walnut meat? mayon

nahc
Peel tomatoes. Cut n slice off the

top and scoop oiu seeds Mix pineap-
ple and nuts with mayonna:.ce to mo s

ten Pill tomatoes with mixture. Put
a spoonful 61 mayonnaise on top of
each salad and sere on leituce hearts

PEACH-RIC- BALLS
I large peaches.
Vi cup of rice
'i teaspoon salt
4 luarachmo o. sunshine cherries.
4 teaspoons sugar
gutter.
Roil r.ce in water until tender. Pare

and remove stone from peaches. Pur
a cherry in the cavity made b the

tone. Cut lour squares of cheese-Cloth- ,

dip in hot water and spread with
rice about or an Inch thick Put
the pj&ch m fhp center, sprinkle with'
sugrr-an- d def with bnfler. Pull tip
the corners of the rlo;h and tie Put
in a and steam half an hour
Remove, from cloths and serve with
'tgar and cream.
Whn tact ;s apparent it ceases to

be lacl. j

1(1
I BEDTIME STORIES
I BY HOWARD R. GARIS

WICGIM s ( MtRoTs
f (Copyright. 1920, by HcClure News-

paper S ndicate )

fBy Howard It (.arts )

F Are ou going to be home all day,
Nurse .lane'.'" asked I nrr Wiggilv of

I bis muskrat lady boisekceper one.
y morning, as he started dov. n the steps
7 of his hollow stump bungalow.

"Why, I was going to run over to
see Mrs Wlpbfewobble, the duck lady,
for a moment or two.' upoke Miss
Pun 'uzz. "But if you wish me to
remain In "I-

-
"Oh, you may go over t0 Mrs.

said the bunny gentle-- ,
man "Only I meant don't go down

j to the three and four cent store, shop-- l
kt-- - pins for diamond or gold

frying pans I am having mv winter
if supply of carrots sent up today, andI' I'd like you home to open the eel la i

I door, so the carrots can be stored awn,
I in the bins "

"Oh. I'll be here"' promised Nurse
Jane. "Indeed It is quite time we had
the winter, carrots put in. I'm glad
you are not letting tnem go as long

as you did the winter wood. Uncle
WiggMy."

'That was a lesson to me. ' said thebunny rabbit gentleman. If it had
not bMn for the kind crows, filling our
cellar wfth eones from the pine tree,
we might still be without fire wood
for the winter.

Then the bunny rabbit gentleman
hopped off to order his Winter carrots,
and Nurse Jane put on her bonnet and.shawl to go over to see Mrs Wlbble-iwobbl-

the duck lady, who was mother
to Rulu, Alice and Jimntle Wlbblc--

obble.
"I can easily see when the monkey

doodle gentleman drives up with the
load of carrots." said Nurse Jane, as
she skipped over to the cluck lady's
house, which was .lust ncroas the path
from l'ncb Wiggily s nollow stump
tiimga low j

Lulu, Alice and Jimmie. the three
ducks, were at school, bo their mother

;and Nure Jane had a nice time talk-
ing together about the best way to
m,ake bnnne:s out of sun flower roll-- :
iiik down hill off th.- honing board.

MM Wlbblewohble was just lelllng
Nurse Jane bow well Jimmie. the duck
boy, was getting on with h'.s c(uaek-i- n

lessons at the hollow stump school
when, all of a sudden, the muskratlady housekeeper cried:

Here comea Uncle Wiggilv s car-- J
rots. I must go open the cellar door
for the monkey doodle I'll come over
again, Mra Wlbblewohble.1

Yes. do " quacked the duck lady.
It did not lake long for the mon- -

key doodle to carry into Uncle Wig-glly'- s

ce'llar of the hollow stump pun-gjto-

all the carrots the rabbi' gentle-
man had dfMe'red for wlntei The
long, sharp. llow egetab!es wcr put
In bins next to the pine tree cones,
that would be burned when cold days,
ca me

"It's a fine lot of carrots Uncle Wig-Igll-

ordered this time," said Nurse
Jane to herself, ns she looked at them
in the cellar, bin. and got ready to go
upstairs to get the bunny s lunc h
ready Just then she heard Uncle Wig-gll-

walking around In the dining
room above, and Nurse Jane called to
him:

"Come On down. Uncle WJgglly, and
Bee your carrots. They just camel"

Hippfty hop, on his recj. while ind
blue striped rheumatism crutch, the
bunny gentleman, who had renrhi d
home a bit early, came down cellar.
With Nurse Jane he looked at the!
golden heap of nharp, pointed, yellow
carrots.

"Ah, they'll he Just fine made Into
puddings, pies and strawberrj short-cajce- a

this winter"' said the hunny.
.smacking hVs Hps ann" making his pink
nose twinkle twice as last as a lolly-pop- .

'And you'll bake, boll stew and!
roast them, will you not. Nurse Jan,?"

Yes. and make carrot oup " said
the muskrat lady. "You shall have all
the c.irrotK you want, Uncle Wlggily.
And but hark! What that?" sudden-
ly asked the muskrat ladj

"Whn'.'s what.'" Uncle Wiggily
w anted to know.

"SomethinK jusi went pnst the cel-
lar window," said Miss Futay Wuaaj

Can it lif th,. monkey doodle man
bringing more (arrets"1"

' No. these are all 1 ordered." said
the bunny "Rut wall I'll take a
lordc. Keep quiet Nurse .lane."

The muskrat lady kept ery quiet,
and Uncle Wlggily went softly to the

foot of the cellar stairs and looked up
'
Then he came back to Nurso Jane
on his tiptoes

What is It?" whispered the musk- -

r.--
. lady.

"A great big black bear'." whis-
pered Uftfcle Wlggily He's up at the
head of the cellar stairs in the kltch- -

en, and I guess he's waiting for me.
OK, whit shall we do" How can we

'get out of this cellar'"
"Wer can't " said Nurse Jane ' I

nailed the outside door shut after rbr
monkey doodle put In the car?ot h.

' how can wrc make the bear go away
'

L'nclo Wlggily thought for a mo-
ment, scratched his ear and twinkled
his pink nose Then be whispered.

I know a way. I ll make believe
I'm Mi Hedgehog Porcupine, all cov
ered w ith sharp stick, ry .ullls.
.ire aTi.-ii- of hedgehog':. for fear
they'll Ket themselves stuck full of
quiils. I'M be a make-believ- e pOrcu- -

pine and scare this bear away. lie s

la bad bear, and not like our good
friend Mr Stubtall, dr Mr Whlt- -

w ash "
"How an you be a porcupine?"

asked Nurse Jane. "You fur is so
sot."

Listen.' said the bunny 'These
carrots have sharp points, like th
quills of a porcupine. Tie a lot of
these carrots all around me, so they
stick out all over Then I'll go up the
staffs the bear will think I'm a port

and he'll run away. "

So Nurse Jnne tied a lot of the
sharp-pointe- carrors on Uncle Wlg-

gily. making them stick out like the
quills on a fretful porcupine. P the
slalrs walked UhCle Wiggilv. hiding his
long back of his head

"Ah ha" growled the bear, as ie
heard the bunny coming uo stl Ira.

Now 'or a tender rabbit:" But when
be saw the sticker) pointed carrots
the ben- - cried: Oh. no hedgehog
porcupines for me' They are too much
like toothpicks' I guess I made a mis-

take: Uncle Wiggilv doesn't live here
after all. " and away he ran So the
bunny was saved and so was Nurse
Jane, and how she and Mr. Longears
laughed as they untied the carrots
from the rabbit They had fooled the
bear.

And If the sugar cookie doesn't go
uut walking with the molas-.c- Jug.
and get so tangled up that it cannot
slide down the wash :tid, I II tell you
next, about Uncle Wiggily'i autumn
leaver.

ASK YOUR NEIGHBOR
So many thousands of women have

been restored tu health by Lydia E.
Pihkham's Vegetable Compound that
there is hardh a neighborhood in anyI City, town or liatnlet in (his country
wherein some woman bap not found
health In this good rool
and herb renieti . If cm art- - suffering
from some womanlv whv don't you
tip it?

I nn

("Diamond
Dyes"

Right

Don't Spoil or Streak your
I J J

Material in a Poor Dye

Each n

wins directions so simple that any
V Woman can diamond dve a new. rich,!

K fadeless color inlo worn, shnbby gar
menis, draperies, coverings, every
thitiK. whether wool. silk, linen, cotton
or mixed goods.

Buy iJiamond Dyes no other kind
i hen perfect results are guaranteed
even If you have never dyed before
Druggist has color card, showing 16'
rich colors.

I

I " ''fc C.
l JIff " "--

f ! ill i
!

I Release foremenwho Suffer j IjJ
nj The multitude of American women who suffer terribly day after day V
M and year afteryear from ills peculiar totheirsx is almost beyond beliei v I Ij yet there is hardly a town or hamlet in the United States wherein M J

some woman, and often many, do not reside who have been restored U ftU
health from st meof the worst forms of female ills, a:: i i f t c n avoided V

by talcing Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. BflBto These Two Women Tell of Their Experience. B

urrollton, Ky. I suffered almost QnaloSka, Wis. "Every incmth I MV
yteara with female weakness. I had such pains in my back and lower 9Vcould not ;ilk any distance rido or part of stomacli could nidi lie in bed.

r1 take any exercise at oil without resting. I suffered so it seemed as though I I'jBfl
f I su.pt theffporordiy any kind of would die, and I was not regular en her.

I work it would bring my sicknesg on I suffered for a year and was unfit to do A" I was tveak and languid, hail no cut irgy, my housework, could only wash dishes
i and life was a lisi f to i 1 v n i.. I 1. ; m ;!. thm'. D

a uhdei tho caro of a. good phy icianfor ment of what Lydia IS. Pinkham's s

several months and tried other rem - V egetable Compound had done for
dies. I had' read of Lydia E. Pinkhain's other Svomen and decided to try it. If. U i Lflr-- V egotable Compound and decided to surely did wond I me. I have M

p try it. After tukintr twelve bottses I no pains now and can do my own Hli found myself much improved artd 1 liou eworkwithout any trouble ai all. J

t tooh sis inore I have nevei had any I will always piaisoyour medicine as i
mon trouble in thai respecl Bince. I donol believe thereis a doctor ihat n

done all kinds of work and at can do as much good for female weak-- y

Shavi am an attendant at a State nes as can l.ydia V.. Tinldiam's cge- - i 11and am feeling fine. I shall table Compound ;:nl you may use I lllllrecommend yourVegetableCom- - these facts as a te timonial --Mi M

r I pound." --Lillian lNHAnp, 824 South 6th Lksier Ii. VVarneb, R. I, Box 69, f?
! Street, Carrollton, Ky. Onalaska, Wis. !

h Thousands of Such Letters Prove the Curative Value of fl

o0 '

M IRKIAUE l EltKMOX
IN KM.N I M,l

(By Intern.itlonal News Service)
PORTP COLLINS, i.'olo.- - I'he full

Pr,esbyJLerlan marriage eervloe was
"spelled" out on the fingers 01 an

here lien James II Tu-ik- c

Of Fort Mo.gan. and l'.lsic Webster 'f
this city, both mutes, were wedded.

Kev. Charles l Lnrlinc pSBxOt4 of
the First Preabyterian church, offici-
ated. Miss Margaret Webster, a sister
of the bride translating the clergy-- ,
man's rendition of the ritual into the
sign language for the bridal couple.

oo
Between the ages of IS ami IT, there

are 17 per cent more women than'
men in Oetmanv. I

Uncle Sam Says Greatest I :naee To Rural HI
Life Is the Waste of Woman-Powe- r oo Farms I

4

Modern Equipment and Plan
ning Prescribed as

Remedy

WASHINGTON Sept. 30- "Man
work's from sun in sun, but woman's
work Is never done."

L'ncle Sam wants to take the sting
out of those famiilai lines, as'they ap-

ply to farmers' wives.
The u. K department of agriculture

has made a farm-hom- e survey, cover-
ing i0,0T6 rarm homes in the s?, north-
ern and western states. And Us de-

duction from this survey is .lust this
that the waste of woman-powe- r Is

lone of the greatest menaces. to the ru-
ral life of the nation.
REMEDY IS MODI K U1 PMEXT

Efficient planning nnd well-direct-

investment in modern equipment tor
farm homes is the icmcd pointed out
by .Miss Florence K Ward, who dl- -

reeled ihe survey. Miss Ward is in
charge of extension work With women.

ifflce of Ehctension Work, North and
''st. Mates Relations Service

At ,i time like this-.- she says,
w hen the dearth of farm labor is d

limiting factor In production, it is vry
doubtful business pollc;. for farmets
to use increased income to buy more
land instead of using n pari of it In
raising st Lndards of liv ing that wo-
men and voting pebple yfW not want
to go to Ihe cities in search of l-

ithe living conditions and amusement."
Labor-savi- ng appliances In the home

as well as in ihe field. the report
point out, would give women n chance
they now lose, to realise the genuine

'corn pens:? I ions of life in the open
country. But as conditions stand,
thse arc the percentages arrived at
after careful calculations

XO I K. Il l HOI II I) )N I VRM.
The farm woman's average working

lay in summer Is 13.1- - hours, and the
year round It Is II. ,8 hptirs, And 87
out of each 10.0 women hav no regul-
ar; vacation cturing the year. Half of
them are up and ;it work at 5 o'clock
in the morning.

Forty per cent have water In the
kitchen, but the otheis must go to the
spring of pump, at an average dis-

unite of in from the kitchen, to
bl ing water foi cooking breakfast.
Eighty-On- e per cent must feed the
poultry but only 16 per cpnt have the
egg money for their personal use It
f ills to per ent to help milk the
C0W8, 2.1 per cent to help cure for the
livestock, and 2 1 per cent to spend an
average Of six weeks assisting in field
work. Vet onlv l 2 pei cenl of the wo-
men have assistants, and these only

foi about three and one-hal- f months'
of the year.

j On the average, the farm woman
.has a Hfven-roo- house to keep in
order. Kerosene lamps must be tilni-tue-

and filled by 79 per cent; !6 per
cent do the family washing; 94 per
cent bake all or part of the bread used

;and fiO per cent make the butler Only
26 per cent hav e ?a" or electric irons-DO- l

km in n VOK FARM ENGINE
Forty-eig- ht per cent of farms cov-Icre- d

by the survey reported power for
operating farm machinery, but onlv l2'per cent have tins assistance for the

' h o m e ,

I "That." says Miss Ward, "Is a sin- -

BRIGHT SPOTS!
nj per cent have screened windows

i and doors.
rC. per cent have sewing machines.
72 per cent have telephones
'J per cent have automobiles.

24 per cent have vacuum cleaners-
l" per cent have carp.-- t sweeper.
21 per cent have some kind of

lighting system
l

Almost a fourth of the women must
as--i- in field work, and 6 pet' "cnt

milk cows.

gular fact, w hen wo consider that fre
liiently it is a simple matter to con- - KrV
hect the engine used at the bars vith B

ho.USi hold i ii ine n t I'llBunning water is found in only 3- - Klper cent of these homes, although in
18 per cent water is obtainable by 1some arrangement In the kitchen. 1two pei c f t hi " omen do I R

some or all of the family sewing; 54 IHper cent care for two coal or wood H
stoves, not counting the kitchen range.

And so it goes. In addition to all
these things, each farmer's wife doe- - 1 fla the hundred and one odds and end; I

w hich are part of the day of any I
'housewife, in city, village or country. jll

! Dorothy Dix Talks j

HIS WIFE'S KEEPER
j;v LHjkuTliY l)L, tht VVorjdVi JjjJ
The other day I was told a pitiful

and tragic little story. A man married
n beautiful young girl, who was hacd-l- y

ninr,. than a child, a clinging, trust
ful. Innocent little I reature with no
knowledge of the world to guide her.
or protect her

More- - than that, she was one of
th. i 'Hnging-vii- u Women who read:
out instinctive tendrils towards an;
masculine support near them, and she
was as hound to have love, and tend-
erness, and caresses, as a flower is
compelled to hive sunshine and water
in order to live.

The husband was a stem. .old. hard
m:r:, ObSQSeed in his occupations,
which took him from home to Ear
parts of the earth. He was away
ortn lor months upon months at. i

time. Kven when be was at home
to lepnbed his wife's endearments,
and scolded her for her babyish deaitt
to he petted

j Of course the Inevitable happened.
The pretty little w ife who must have
love or die, found a man who wasn't
too busy, or too with his
own affairs to feed her hungry heart
on the food that her husband denied
her. He paid her all the delicate lit- -

tie attentions that she craved. He
told her how beautiful, and how love-- j
ly she was. He kissed the jips the
husband had been too indifferent to
kiss, and. at last, when the husband
came back and found (lis home empty,
he killed the man who had taken
his wife sway from htm

J do not for a moment Justif) the
pQQdilCt pf either the wife oi the lov-

er, but it seems to mc that the great-
est of the three sinners in this tragedy,
and the one who is most to blame, is
the husband.

A woman should be strong enough
to stand alone and resist temptation
She should hav e honor enough not
to betray the man to whom she has
sworn to be loyal, but when God does
not give a human being a backbone,
we cannot expect It to vertebrate

The husband knew his wife's weak-
ness. He knew Just how avid she
was for lov e, just how she reached out
unconscious pleacllnp hands to ciman just how she purred like a klt-- I
ten under a caressing touch, lb- - knew
how credulous and unsuspicious she
was.

And. knowing this, it was his duty
to protect her even more against her-- I
sell than against the men with whom
she came in contact, and when he
failed to do It her sin was upon his
head.

For a man who marries a weak wo-- i
man and does not safeguard her weak
ness, is Just as much to be blamed as
tf he failed to hold a little child
hand over a rough road and In U

si um hie into a pit.
When a man marries, he takes his

wife's life into his keeping f ,r more
than he realizes, lie literal I) becomes
her keeper and Is responsible for her
moral well-bein- g as we ll as her ph -

sicel.
He recognizes that it is his duty

to feed and clothe her. hut only too
often he f.cils to perceive thai he Is
just us much bound to provide for herspiritual needs ns he Is for her bodilv
ones, and that it is nisi as importan
to prote. i her against the temptation
that beset her as It Is to protect her'against the danger of cold and star-
vation and bomelessness

This duty of keeping .the woman
be has married .tfe from harm lies
all the more heavily on a man becausethe husband is usua lly. older than thewife and he has necessarilj Been mui h
more of the wori.t than she has B
observation, or experience, he knowsto what bitter ends sQ many pleasant
looking paths lead.

The man, for Instance who Is mar-
ried to a woman who must haVe some
man to lean upon, some man upon

hum to lav Ish he r affection I, lOmiman to pet and flatter her, is a fool
not to realize that If she cannot havelovo honest lj she will t.ike n dishon-
est I

Nor Is she any more to be blamedthan the starving wretch who stealsa loaf of bread If her husband
would keep her safe, he rnus1 givj
her the tenderness that she Is boundto have, and that she will Instinctively
ask of some other man If she i de-
nied it at home.

Every day we meet gay and plcas- -

voting wives going their
Klddv ways alone They are dancing,
nnd dining, and fliitltig with other
men. whlit their husbands arc at their
offices or their club.

One wonders if ihee absent hus-
bands are voluntarily qualifying as
first aids tu a ellvorcs. or whether
they are so besotted with vanity thai
they think that no woman could vei
possibly cease to ioVc tnem, and pre-
fer them above all other men. Also
one wonders how the) can be so hub
mindful of their duties, towards the
women they have sworn to love, honor
and proto t.

The husband's excuse Is that his
wife loves society and he hates It,
that she likes to go around at night
and he Is tired and wants to be left
in peace So he delegates his duty as
escort to so.me other man. Now no
man has a right to marry a human
butterfl) without having made up bi
mind to flit about with hec from tlow-- I

er to flower to at least a rjeasonabl-- j
I extent. After that h- mignt restrain
her, but he has no nuht to turn her
Into a grub entirely, and st ill less right
to let her singe her beautiful wlne3
against the bright lights as she Is
sure to do jf he Is not there to pro

i tect her.
For a husband !s his wife's keeper,

and SO many tragedies could be avert-- j
cd if only he was faithful to his trust

no .

JUST FOLKS
Bj I'M gar A. Ooftft 4

vi Ps vvlll buy me anything I ask him
for that he can buy,

Oh, he Is awful good to me an' 1 jus'
hope he'll never rile.

My Ma thinks that I git too much an'
she says no. but Pa will suy,

"Aw let him have it anyhow" Pa's
awful funny just that way

But when 1 fall an' hurl myself I go
to Ma right then, COS she

It always tenderer than Pa, an' knows
jus" what To do for me.

My Paw saysi "Aw now be S man!
Don't let the neighbors see ou
cry!

II know it hurts, but never mind, it
will feel better by and by;

I'm sorry, but In life, you know, there
Is a lot of pain to bear

An' men Jus" take the lulls they git an'
act as though they didn't care."

But Ma Jus' holds me In her arms an'
lets me snuggle on her knee,

n' Seems to know nn' understand how
much the pain Is hurt in mc.

My Ma says Po won't see my faults
or punish me for bein' bad.

She often tells him to at night, You're
much loo easy with the lad!"

Bui jus the minute I git hurt Ma runs
to help me If she can,

An Pa come out art' says to me. ' Novv
stand an bear it like a man."

I like my Pa for lots o' things an' 1

just hope be ll never die.
But when I'm hurt t like Ma best, coz

She don t lell llle not to Cf".

e

LITTLE: BENNY'S

Note Book
y LEE PAPE

i A,

new fellow moved In Up III the
next block ylatldday, and this af tir-- 1
noon us fellow s was setting on my
frunt steps and I Bed, Hay, fellows,
have you saw the new guy In the next i

block, he's one of the skinniest fel- -
lows ever moved in eriound heer.

I bet be alnt as skinny as Skinny!
Martin, all rite, sed Slid Hunt,

f I bet he is, 1 bet he's tw l e as skinny,
I sed, and Lew Hav is sed. Aw to on.
Hint's impossible, and sed. Well I

bet he's one and 0 half times as skin-- I
ny, thai alnt impossible, is it?

Not quite, sed Iow Oavls. and Skin-
ny Martin sed. Who sed he's skinnier

llhan I am I bet be .mil. I alnt even
saw him vet but I bet he alnt.

Wich some of the fellows wutfted

to bet he was and some wtinted to
bet he wasent, and 1 sed. Well, I tell
you Wat. lets go up and ring his bell
and ask him then youll find out nil
rite. 1 dont wunt to Insult vou. Skin-
ny, but I bet he s skinnier all rite.

Anil we all had a race up to the
new fellaWS house in the next block
and I rant: the frunt bell and a skinny
lady opened the door, proving It ran

in the family nnd I sed. n we see
'the boy. that Jest moved in heer
please ?

He's very blzzy t now helpinc to
imp o k. wat do you wunt to see him
about? sed the sklnnj lady, and I sed
We wunt to measure htm alongside
of this boy to see wich it the skinniest
and wich alnt.

I Go right back ware you came frum,

all of you, sed the skinny lady. And
she banged the door shut. Skinny Mar- - IHtin saying, Well wat the beck. It IIwould) at i" enything for her to b it H
ashamed about even if ho was skin- - If H

Ii h it proberly wouldcnt, and we lfl
ill wawked back 'o my frunt steps I


